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SCIONS OF GHEAT MEN.

Wars n star quanched oo kigh
For ngw wonld ite Hight,
WU travoliog downw and to the sky,
Shine on our morsl sight,
Bo when & great nin dles,
For yes e bayonid onr ken
T Hight bie leaves Belilnd bim [es
Upon this pathe of men. = Lomafelioe,
-

Doctor Stolbere’s Patience,

# [ gannob think it right, Margaret, for
ou thus to encoursge Dr. Stolberg, un-
ess you intend to msrrﬁ him.”

g f(ln not encourags him, aunty. Were
you to eall Dr. Stolberg himself as a wit
ness, he would tell yon that he knows
my fealings towards him to be simply
friendship.”

“ But De. Stolberg believes that your
friendship will ripen into somethivg
warmer and deeper,”

“] oannot help his beliefs. [ cannot
refuse 1o warry him before he asks me.”

Miss Sabine sighed.

“ [ bag you do not look so melancholy,
aunty,” laughed Margaret. *I could not
help being born without that valuable ap-
pendage, a heart."”

“ Truly. aunty,” she continued, afler a
pause, during whioh time Miss Sabine sat
soberly knitting, * I do not wish to bring
any pain to Dr. Stolberg, but what
can [ do 7"

Miss Sabine made no raply.

“If you are so anxious about him,
sunty, why do you not warn him your-
self ¥ There! he is coming in the gale
this moment. Now is your opportunity,”
and Margaret ran ont of the room.

“ [ will do it,” said Miss Sabine, shut-
ting her teeth together, I shall have no
thanks for my pains, but I shall fael that
I have cleared my skirts,”

“ Good morning, Miss Horton," said Dr.
Stolberg, taking the seat to which Miss
Sabine motioned him, “Is Miss Mar-
garet at home 7"

“ She is up-staira; but before I eall
her,” said aunt Sabine, who never wasted
time in discharging a disagreeable duty,
“ I want to say a few words to you.”

“You are not sick, Miss Horton "
anked the dootor, who fancied his profes-
» sional services were wr nted.

“Oh, nol [/ am well enongh,
abount yourself I want to speak.”

The doctor’s face took on an expres:
sion of amazement, which deepened as
Miss Sabine went on.

“] ean't help seeing, Dr. Stolberg, that
you are falling in love with Margarst, It
will not do you any good. 1 have lived
with Margaret all her life; have seen her
through innumerable love affairs—love af-
airs at east, so far as the other party was

oncerned, As for Margaret, I do not be.
lieve she is capable of loving any man
well enough to marry him. She says that

} she bas no heart, and [ begin to believe

her, She is a dear, good girl, warm-

earted to her friends, but to the man

hat would make her his wife she is

colder than ice. I like you, Dr. Stolberg,

' and [ cannot sea you walk unwarnad into
certain sorrow.”

“] am a man,” said the doetor, “al-
most thirty-five years old. I ought to be
able to take care of my own heart.”

“You are angry, Dr. Stolberg, just as I
expected that you would be. \ge.ljl, I have
done the best that I could for you.”

“I am not angry,” said the dootor, but
the flash in his eyes contradicted his
words. “ I appreciate your motive, I thank

It’s

. r nu'll
4y Ho oaid no more, and there was an
) wkward pause,
A\ “I will speak to Margaret,” said Miss

Babine, gathering up her work. “Ileis
just like the rest,” she muttered as she
climbed the stairs. * Mighty indepsndent
beforshand, but ready enough to come to
meé for sympathy after it is too late.”

When Margaret entered the parlor Dr,
Stolberg was at the piano.

“1 have brought a new duet,” he said,
after responding to her greeting. ¢ Are
you at liberty to try it 2"

. Margaret sssented. They had played
the duct through several times, when the
doctor, suddenly wheeling on his stool so
nmto look straight into Margaret's face,
said

“ Your aunty warnpgd me this moming
not to fall in love with you. Did you tell
her to ?"

Margaret’s face erimsoned, but her eyes
met the doctor’s fearlessly.

# Yes and no. Aunty was upbraiding

e for trifling with your love, aod I told
Ler if she wes so tronbled she might tell
you that I conld never love you.”

“ Have 1 ever asked you to love me?”
said Dr. Stolberg, coolly.

“ No," replied Margaret, quite as coolly,
thougeh her cheeks tingled with anger,

“Oun the lust page," said the dooctor,
wheeling around to the key-board, * our
time was incorrect. Suppose we try that
page again "'

“ Well, Aunt Sabine, I hope you are
satisfied,” said Margaret, a8 her aunt
eams into the room after the doctor’s de-
parture,

4 ““ All the thanks Dr, Stolberg gave me
for the attempt to save his feelings was &
cool ¢ Havd 1 ever asked you to love me ¥’
Men are the must unrensonable creatures,
If you reject them, they reprosch you for
baviog encouraged them. If you try to
warn them beforeband, they stand on their
diguity and insinuate that you are refos-
ing before you are asked. They area
thankless ungrateful set, any way.”

“ You seem to like them pretty well,”
#aid munt Babine, dryly. Spite of her
vexation Murgaret laughed,

“To tell the truth, aunty, I am pro-
voked. . expeoted better things of Dr,
Stolberg.”

* I did not," snid aunt Sabine, philo-
#sphically, “ All men are alike when you

ay toush their pride.”

Margaret Winston had been an heiress
84 well as a bemuty. Black Friday bad
hwept away her wealth, leaving her only
her greater dower, beauty. %;atheriug
the remuants of her fortune, she had re-
moved with her only living relative,

. sunty Sabine, from her sity home to the

little village of Wilton.

‘It is not 8o far but that I ean go in
whnn_ lheral 18 & good concert, and the eost
of living will be far less,” wis the thought
by which she stilled her regrets st leaving
the city.

Marguret had not been long in Wilton
before she met Dr. Holmao Stolberg,
While yet in ber teeus she had spent
year in Germany, aud Dr, Swolberg,

) though proud of his citizeuship in the

United States, loved to talk of his father-
land. Acquaintance revealed many mu-
tual tastes,

Dr, Stolberg beosme a frequent visitor
#b Margaret's cottage. I[ntimaocy ripened
into friendship, and then on the dostor's

into love, He had never spoken this
ve; thers was no need—when with Mar-

garet every look mud wn revealed it,

Margaret was not a flirt,  She had too
much intalleet, too much principle. She
belonged to that more dangerous class—

N

uneonseious coquettes, There are women
who ean no more kelp charming the men
whom they meet than a bird can help
ainging in the sunshine,

“ What a lovely afternoon,” cried « Mar-
garet, na sho aat by the window after din-
ner. [ believe I will go out and gather
some antumn leaves for wintsr bouquets,
A walk will do me good. [ have not béen
out of the house for two days.”

Margaret made herself ready, and was
just going out of the door when Dr. Stol-
{n’rp: drova up,

“ Miss Margaret,” he said, “1 heard
you express a wish for some autumn
leaves, There are some brilliantly col
ored ones on the clump of trees just this
side of the red school-house, Muy | have
the pleasure of taking you there 7"

Margaret bad resolved to be on her
dignity when the dootor ealled again, but
the prospect of & ride on this suony Og.
tober day made her forgst her vexation.

Dr. Stolberg was unummllf silent dur-
ing the drive to the school-house; but
Margaret was so absorbed in the beauties
of earth avd sky that she did not notice.

When they reéached the elomp of trees,
the doetor helped her out, and then
turned his horse so that it could feed on
the arisp, green grass that grew along the
roadside,

Margarel was standing on tiploe, trying
to reach & branch of searlet leaves which
hung just above ber head, He broke off
the branch, but instead of handing it to
her said:

“ It was not simply that you wanted
leaves that I ssked you to come hera, |
have a confessinn to make, 1 was unjust,
bratal to you this morning. I would not
balieve that I could so dishonor my man.
hood; but [ em proud and you touched
my pride. 1 love you, Margaret—Ilove
you so that the day which passes without
# word or a look from you is & lost duy to
me. 1 have nol asked your love, because
I know that you could not p{(iva it now.
Can you forgive my words this morning 7"

He looked so strong and brave as he
stood with the maple braonch making a
crown over his head, that Margaret felt
for an instant an almost irrésistible im-
pulse to ery out, “1 will love youn,” and
fall into the arms that would open so
gladly to receive her; but the feeling was
gone before she spoke.

“ Just because I believe your love to be
strong and pure am I grieved that you
have given it to me, for I have only
friendship to give in return.”

“ 1 know that yon have only friendship
to give now.”

% Aud shall have only friendship in the
future.”

“ We ghall see,” said the doctor, simply.

“1)> you not see, Dr. Stolberg,” snid
Margaret, her eyes filling with tears,
“ that yon are feeding f'c-ur love on hopes
which 1 onght, which | must, destroy 7 1
know mysell much better than you can
know me'—she hesitated, then with a
blusbing fuce went on. “lam fwenty-
five years old, and you are not my first
lover, Men bhave offered me love who
could give me wealth and position,”

“And I can give neither,” interrupted
the doctor,

“ I honored them as men,” continued
Margaret, not heeding the interruption,
“loved as friends, but when they spoke
of marriage I felt frozen., If they per-
sisted, 1 felt a stravge requgnanea. which

destroyed the friendship I bhad uutil then
felt.”

“I will not talk of love. I will not ask
you to marry me,”

“ Will you promise here that you will
give up all hopes of winning my love;
that you will tr)y and content yourself
with friendahip 7"

Dr. Stolberg was silent.

“] knew you would vot. You are all
the time deocviving yourself with the hope
that some time I will love you. D, Stol-
berg, will you not believe me when I say
that [ can never love you ¢

“ No.”

“ Why not 7"

“ B.cause you cannot know what you
will do in the future.”

“Have I not told you that I am no
child speaking without experieuce ' said
Margaret, angrily, “Other men huve of-
tered me & luve trus and pure as yours,"”

“Atalanta was flagt-footed and many
lovers lost their lives, but at last Hippomw-
enes came and geined the race. The
Ida of your Eaglish Teuuyson turned
sway from love aud marniage, yet the
time oame when the prince won bis
princess.”

Margaret opsued her lips to reply, but
whot could she say 7 She resorted o an
essoutially feminiue weapon. She sat
down on a stons snd cried, partislly from
vexalion, partly from other feelings which
she could not bhave analyz d.

The doctor made no attempt to comfort
her. He stood leaning sguiust & tree uu-
til she arose, Dashing the tears from her
eyed with an impatient movement of her
hands, she said :

“1 want to go home.”

“As wo cume for leaves, it might be
better to gather some,” suggested the
doctor.

Murgaret begaun picking leaves with lit-
tle regard for their claim w beanty.

Dr. Stolberg brought up the horse; a8
he touk Margaret's haud to belp her to her
seat, he said :

“ 1 know that I have vexed you, but I
canuot help it. I will make no prowise
that I caunot keep., I shall try in every
way to win the greatest good earth cau
give me—your love. The Holy Buok tells
us that when Jaocob served seveu years for
Hachel, they seemed to him but s few
days for the love he bore her. 1 can wait
as long as Jacob, M urgaret.”

“But, Dr. Bwolberg, it is not just to you.”

“Can you not trust me to take care for
mysell "' he interrupted, with a tone of
the old pride,

Margaret hesitated, then putting both
huuds 1nto the dootor's broad palws, and
looking straight iuto his eyes, said :

“Dr, Stolberg, I give you no hopes of
ever winning my love, but how and when
we shall meet iu the future I leave Lo your
own juigment.”

* Toank you," said the doctor, holding
her band in his stroog, firm grusp. He
bent over aud impressed just oue kiss on
her forehead.”

“ Goodness | commented aunt Sibive,
niter Margaret had returned aud laid her
leaves upon the table. * Did you go olear
to the red school-house for thuse leaves 7
| eould pick up prettier ones in the door-
yard any day."”

Golden Ootober changed to sed Novem.
ber, winter, apring, summer passed, and
still Dr, Stoiberg oame and weut as of old.

“Why in the world doun’s De. Siolberg
marry that girl, if be's a-goin’ to ¥" com-
mented the villsge 1ps.

The doctor & ughg;:u llz-::re of love. Hae
brought new ks, new music, [ruits
and flowers, he practiced, read and sang,
until Murgaret, in the pressnt pleasure,
florgot possible pain in the future.

Sometimes when she remembered his
earnest * My love must soon or late com-
Ea.l yours,” she would try and look into

er own heart and see it it were still un-

touched.
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“ 1t is a vory close, unusual friendship,”
she would say. * Biill, it is only friend-
ship.”

unt Sabine was not so oertain. She
wondered if it were not some fealing warm-
or than friendship which made Margaret so
impatient if the dootor did wnot some at |
his naual time. So “oat of sorta ™ if any-
thing kept him away for a day or two,
which made the color rush to her cheeks
at the sound of his well-known ring, But
Dr. Btolberg grew daily in aunt Sabine’s
good graoces, so she watohed and waited
in silenoe.

If the doctor had any suspicion that
the little blind god had orept into the
beautiful temple which Margaret had
raiced to friendship, he also was wise
enough to be silent,

One night as Dr. Stolberg was seated
at. Margarat's piano, there broke in upon
the musie that ory so terrifying to & vil-
lager, * Fire|l Firel”

As the dootor and Margaret listened,
they heard in 8 moment the rumbliog of
the engines, the jangling of bells, the com-
mands of the engineer thundered through
his trumpets, the ** Aye, ays, sir | " of the
men mingled with the ories of the crowd
hustening by the house.

“ Where 15 the fire 7" shouted the doe-
tor from the window,

“The asylum|” eame back in half &
dezen volees from the street,

“0 God " eried Doctor Stolberg. “ We
must gave the children!” And waiting |
not to snatoh his hat from the rack he |
rushed into the street.

A branch from the orphan ssylum in
the neighboring city had been established
at Wilton. Just now the building was
crowded to its utmost capacity by chil-
dren who had been sent to spend the sum-
mer in the donntry.

City people wait for the fire to come to
them, village people go to the fire.

Aunt Sabins waited only to get the jar
of lime water and oil which she always
kept ready for burns. Then Margaret
and she joined the crowd that was still
hurrying by the house,

Reaching the fire, they found a seene of
the wildest confusion, Women with
shawls over their heads;, children who
ought to have been in bed, men who were
of no more service than children, were
running against each other erying and
wringicg their hauds,

“Tuke this | " shouted a man, thrusting
the headboard of a bedstead into sunt
Sabine’s hands,

Aunt Sabine took it meekly, and bav-
ing confided the jar of lime water to
Margaret, started off tugging the head-
board.

“You take this,” cried a second man,
handing Margaret an pan of rusty nails.

Margaret, bewildered by the confusion, |
was about to follow sunt Sabine's exam-
ple, when Dr, Stolberg came hurrying
along with a child in each arm; recogniz
ing Margaret he said :

“Put that worthless thing down, and
take these children to a place of safety. |
What is in that jar? " |

* Lime water and sweet oil.”

“ Take it along ; some of the ohildren
are badly burned ; that largest child can
walk.”

Margaret marshalled her charges through
the crowd to & house on the other side of
the road, then went back to see what else
she could do.

Spite of the misery the fire was caus-
ing, Murgaret could not help atopping for
an instant to gsze at the splendid mpec-
tacle, The main building of the asylum
was stone, flanked on each side by a wing
of wood ; at the end of the left wing, and
connected with it, was a small brick
building. The right wing bad caught
fire firat, and was entirely consumed.
Where it had atood was & gleaming wall
of coals. The floors and wooden parts of
the stone building were going fist. Ever
and anon a long tongue of greedy flame |
would thrust ilself out the empty window |
places, a8 if seeking something more to
devour.

The sight that stopped Margaret was
the fulling of the main roof. |

There was & earnival of flre. From
every window burst forth masses of red-
black flime. As Margaret guzed, there
arose nbove the eracklivg of timber and
the hoarse cries of the firemen & clear,
piercing shriek, joined, before it died
away, by & ery which, once heard, can
never be forgot. The horror ery of a great
multitude,

Turnivg with those near her, Margaret
saw, standiog in & window of the burn-
ing left wing, a little child. It stood with
arms stretched appealingly toward the
crowd, which waas powerless to help.

“ A ladder | & ladder ! io God’s uame a
ladder,” oried a voice which Margaret
recoguizad as Dr, Stolberg's.

A ladder was brought and placed atthe
window ; a thousand anxious eyes wintched
the doctor as he ran rapidly up. Thers
wis not & moment to lose, for already the |
child was wrapped in smoke. The doe- |
tor had taken the child in his arms, when
@ second ory srose from the excited peo- |
ple, a8 ladder and building fell together
iu & seething sea of fire.

With that cry in her ears, Margaret
fell in & faint, When she came back to |
consciousness two women were standing |
uear her talking of the scene just de- |
soribed.

“ Horrible | Burned to death in an in- |
glant; such a nobls young mau as that
Dr. Stolberg was! BStrauge that it is al- |
wiys men like bim who are taken, men
who are needed in the world.” i

Margaret waited to hear no more, but
hastened homeward as fast as her trem-
bling limbs would bear her. Down by
the piauo, where less than an hour before
they had sat together, she fell upon her
knees,

The veil which hung before her heart
had been burned awsy. Bhe koew now
that sh€ loved Dr. Stolberg with the ons |
love of her life.

“0 God!” she moaned. * This is too
bitter, too bitter; why need 1 know this
love of mine, when the knowledge of it
can bring only sorrow ¥ O Huerman, my
noble brave Herman : come back, if ouly |
for & moment, thai | may tell you I love |
you with & love as great as your own. 0
God, let me die! | canvot, caunot live.”

But death does not come st our call, and
after & time the violeuoe of her grief spent |
itsell.  Still she kept repenting the weary
moin

* Come back, if only for & moment, that
I may tell you of my love.”

Suddenly she beard the click of the
gate, and & quick step up the walk.

“1t is aunt Sabine cows to tell me, I |
eannot, I canvot endure it.”

With & vyague feeling that she would
hida bersell away, Margaret started for
the steiry,

As she opened the door she saw Dr.
Stolberg stauding in the hall, Margaret
was not startled. To her overstrained
mind ull was olear. Dr. Stolberg wis
dead, but God had heard her prayer and
sent back to earth his spirit.

“0 Herman!" she oried. * (jod has
seut you back to hear it. I love you, |

love you " And Margaret sauk faint into
the arms of a very substantial ghost.

|
| =

| and wholesonnness,
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Possibly it was well for Dr. Stolberg
that he waa foroad just then to forget the
lover in the physician. He Iaid Margaret
u{,\on the sola, and :ﬁ\li@d restoratives,
When the white eyelids began to quiver,
he seated himsslf at the piano and played
softly a atrain from the song he was ren.
dering when the alarm was given.

To the bewildered Margaret, slowly
coming back to consclousnees, the last
hour seemed a horrible dream. an not
the doctor bumed to death? Yeb there he
sat, onlmly playing.

“What does it mean 7" she oried, rub-
bing her forshesd. “ Haa there not been
afire? Were you not burned to death ?"

“1f 1T were,” said the dootor, seating
himself by her side, I have come back
to lifs in remarkably good shape.”

“ Bub you were burned, for your beard
is nearly burned off.”

The dostor put up his hand to feel for
his beard, Like a lash it came back to
Margaret, the fire, her agony, her confes.
sion ; she covered her burning face with
her hands.

The hands were taken away and the
face lifted, so that Margaret’s aeyes looked
into the joy-beaming eyes of the doetor.

“ Atalnnta is won atb last,” he whispered.
“O Gretchen | yon ocsonot think how
hard it has been for me to keep silent all
this yenr,"

For & moment they were silent with
the blessedness of loving and being loved.
Then, as the past begac more and more
to intrude itself on the present, Margaret
naked :

“ Did you not go up a ladder to save a
E‘hi!d. aud fall with the ladder into the

re

“If I had, I should hardly have been
here now. I had just taken the child
when the building began to go, bui 1
heard the crack and sprang from the lad-
der, and caught in & noar window ledge
in that little brick building. There |
hung till they brought a ladder and helped
me down.”

“ But I heard two women say that you
were burned to death !’ said Margaret,
with a shudder,

“ Everybody supposed I was ; indeed, 1
did not myself know but that I should be,
for the smoke was wo thick, and the noise
made by the fire so great, that I could
usither make mysell sesn nor heard. Just
when I felt that I could bang on no longer,
L heard a shout, and knew that I was dis.
covered. My left shoulder is strained,
and my left band will be rather a useless
member for a time, Au T held the child
in my right arm I was forced to hang my
whole weight on my left.”

Margaret seized the wounded member,
and, regardless of cuts and soot, covered
it with kisses.

“ [ must not,” eried Dr. Stolberg, sud.
denly, “ forget, in my own happiness, the
sorrows of those around me; there are
suffering little ones who need me."

“1 will go with you."”

“ Nut to-night, you have already gone
through too much for your strength.
You belong to me now, and I shall take
good care of you.”

“ Yes, to-night,” pleaded Margaret. «1I
feel as if I had found a great treasure,
and could not trust it from my sight for a
moment.”

Dr. Stolberg could not resist this plea.
As he fustened Margaret's shawl he caught
ber in his arms, saying, “ At last I have
won the wowan to whom I can speak as
did the privce to his princess—

My wife, my life, 0 may we walk this world
Yoked In wn exorcise of nolle end,

And so thmugh those durk gates uoroas the wild
That Lo man knows," "

—E L. Beckwirh, in Christian at Work.
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c“ K EN c“o LERA | stamps,  Fornlshed o lnrge cans, price $L00; by mall, $1.90,
l o | Circulam free, 1 8. JOHNSUN & CO., Bostun, Mass.

BOLD BY U. BLAKELEY, MONTPELIER, VT,

Cash Buyers of Dry Goods,
Don't fail to call at

D. W. TEMPLE & C0.S

and look at their extensive line of new

FALL AND WINTER GOODS!

They have just received, and are selling at much lower
prices than ever before, a very large line of

Ladies’ and Children’s Cloaks!

in all the latest styles. One lot of eighty Walking
Jackels at $3.50, worth $6.00. This is a lot we closed
out, and they cannot be manufactured at that price.

Dress Goods, Dress Goods!

An elegant line of Plaids, Ottoman Cloths, Flannels,
Cashmeres, ete., in all shades. A 86-inch all-wool Cash-
mere at 50 cents per yard, worth 67 1-2 cents. These
goods are cheap, and cannot be duplicated at this price.
Special prices in Plushes, Black and Colored Velvets and
Velveteens, bought July 1st at 25 cents per yard less
than they can be bought for at the present time.

Ladies’ and Children’s Underwear!

Hosiery, Skirts, Corsets, Gloves, and all kinds of Dress
and Cloak Trimmings in endless variety and at less price
than ever before. One lot of Children’s wool Hose at
at 20 and 25 cents, worth 30 and 40 cents.

¥ Purchasers of Dry Goods will do well to look
at our stock, as we have a great many special bargains
this year. Respectfully, D.W. TEMPLE & CO.

We Lead, Not Follow!

[Taving just received the largest, finest and cheapest stock
of goods, we are prepared to sell the lowest,

Dress Goods of All Kinds!

Velvets, Velveteens, Plushes, Plain and Brocade Cloakings,
Ribbons, Buttons; Ladies’, Gents’ and Children’s Hosiery,
all kinds and prices; Linen Handkerchiefs, Napkins, Table
Linen, Table Covers, Felt for Covers, Prints, Cottons, cte.

GROGKERY, GLASS WARE AND CHINA,

In Vases and Fancy Goods of all kinds, all of which will
be sold cheaper than ever before.

state NRifPoRiocler. vie.!  H. C. WEBSTER.
65,000 Hanover Crackers
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Hllllllfmﬁ'v—llﬁ _“'Imu River Junction, _"l‘l';l_l}lllh and sold
all Dealers in Yermont and New Hampshire,

The steady Increasing demand for my goods hus compalled me ench year to enlarge and
Increase my tacilities, sand now [ have tha tnrkml_ and most complete Faotory of the kind in
Vormont, Torning out over 65,000 * Hanover "’ Crackers every working day proves that
* Hunover ** Crackers are what the people want, Thiauking you for your generous patronags in
the pant, and hoping you will always ask for Ssurn's Coxvecrioneny and " Haxovex*
Unackers, 1 nm respectiolly

GEORGEIW. SMITH, - - - - - White River Junction, Vt,

FALL ANNOUNCEMENT!

We are now receiving direct from the large Manu-
facturing House of Messrs. SPRINGER BroTHERS, Boston,
fresh invoices of their New and Fashionable CLOAKS,
We invite our customers to see these goods. Every gar-
ment bears Manufacturers’ name in full. Respectfully,

J. G. MORRISON & CO.,

by

Union Block, State St,, - - - - Montpelier, Vt&*



